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* Pt'ems 

Then thou our fancy of our fdfe bereaving, 
Doft make us marble with too much conceiving. 
And fo Scpulcl cr’din fuch pompe doth lie. 

That Kings for fuch a Tonabc would wifti to die# 


t. Ml 


On the death of William Shakefpeare,#^ 
died in prill, Anno Dom. 16*6, 

JD Hnowned S penfer lie a thought more nigh 
^ V T o learned Chaufer , and rare Beaumountlie 
A little ncerer S[tnfir to make roome, 

For Shatyjpean in your three-fold, foure-foldTotribcj 
To lodge all fourc in one bed make a fnift; 

Vntill Dommes-day, Fol^ hardly (hall a fift 
Betwixt this day and thatlby Fate be flaine. 

For whom your Curtaines may be drawne againc* 

If your precedencie in death doth batre, 

A fourth place in your facred Sepulchre 1 
Vndcr this facred M arble of thy ownc, 

Sleepe rare Tragedian Shalpfpearc, fleepe alonej 
Thy tmraolefted peace in ar\ unfnar’ d Cave, 

Poffcfle as Lord, not Tennant of thy Grave# 

That unto us, and others it may be. 

Honour hereafter to be hid by thee# 

W.B. 

A 


Primes, 


%jin Elegie on the death of that 
famous Writer and After, 

M, W illiam Shakfpeare, 

t Dare not doe thy Memory that wrong, 

*Vnto our larger griefes to give a tongue $ 

]Ie onely ligh in earneft, and let fall 
Myfolemne teates at thy great Funerall > 

For every eye that raines a (howre for thcc, 

Laments thy loflc in a fad Elegie. 

Nor is it fit each humble Mufe fholiid have, 

Thy worth his fubjed, now th’art laid in grave $1 
No its a flight beyond the pitch of thofe, 

Whofe worthies Pamphlets are not fence in Profe; 

Let learned Iohnfon fing a Dirge for thee. 

And fill our Orbe with mournefull harmony: 

But wc neede no Remembrancer, thy Fame - 
Shall ftill accompany thy honoured Name, 

Toallpofterity; and make us be, 

Senfible of what we loft inlofing thee: 

Being the Ages wonder whofe fmooth Rhimes, 

Bid more reforme than lafli the looter Times* 

Nature her fdfe did her owne felfe admire. 

As oft as thou were pleated to attire 
Heritt her native lufture, and con&ffe. 

Thy drefling was her chieteft comlinefle. 

How can we then forget thee, when the age 
Her chiefcft Tutor, and the >widdowed Stage 

L Her 






